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ON TH E 


SLAVE TRADE. 


Hos or Loads, ' 
E muſt confeſs we have done wrong, 
And have a trade continw'd long, | | 
Offenbve both to God and man 
But, gracious Heav'n, indulge us ſtill 

A little longer in this ill, 
Then we'll forſake ir if we can. 


For if this trade we now ſhould leave, 
And no more Africans euſla ve, . 
19 We fear *twill be a dreadful loſs : ö 
For our Weſt- india planters theß 
Wil ſore lament the fatal [ day, | 
That would their avarice ſo crols, . 


„ IIA PLUti ns: 
3 Ye Britiſh Legiſlators, pray, 
Conſider what we have to ſay, 
And not too raſhly now proceed: 
| We have a Charter you muſt know, 
_ Granted an hundered years ago, 
Conſider this is law ed, 


4 king Charles the Second, it appears, 
Gaye us this grant a thouſand years, 
And ther fore juſtly *ris our due: 
For there is but one hundred run, 
Since we this gainful trade begun, 

Nine hundred more are yet t' enſue. 


3, 


5 But who gave Charles, or any King, 


4 Then could he bind poſterity, 


8 But let us all conſider well, 


* 
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A right to grant you ſuch a thing? 
Was he ſupreme o'er God and all! ? 

Could he retain his mortal breath, 

And bid defiance:ev'n-to death, _ 
And ſtay beyond his Sov? reign call? 


Still to ſuſtain his curs'ddecree 
Who gave to him that mighty pow” 2 
And is this all the right you have, 
Your fellow-creatures to enſlave, 

And even their mortal lives devour 3 4 


7 Your arguments are wholly vain; 
Nor have you reaſon to complain. 
I ho' now you loſe your helliſh trade: 
Whatever loſs you may be at, 
No man of ſenſe can pity that, 
Since 10 the rights of man invade. 


Host OF Loans. 
Tho' we ſhould all be doom'd to 1 
We muſt not our Weſt· Indies loſe; 
Should we leave off this gainful trade, 
Qur neighbours by it would be made, 
And that is what we muſt reſuſe. 
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9 For we have got much wealth thereby, 
'Then notwithſtanding all the cry, 
We will ſupport the fav'rite cauſe; 
For ſugar's ſweet, and money's ſecter, | 
Altho' the threaten'd end be bitter, 
"Wha need we care for Pros] * 4 


4 


; 4: 160 eee 
10 . Then pray continue to rebel, 
1 Tho you miſs heay n you're ſure of hell, 
Then pray purſue your curſed trade. 
But | ſhall then appear your foe | 
And rack you with eternal woe, 
Tho! bond; nor God, nor hell es read, 


> 4 Tun ——— 78 TY 
11 Ye ſpiritual and temp ral Lords, 1 
Regard not vain and empty words, 
Fou have a good and noble cauſe: 
1 Couragious be. and win the field, 
And never to fanatics yield,  _ 
But ſtil ſuſtain my Charlie s laws. 


12 If God and Conſcience Ye obey, 
And fear what poor fanatics ſay, 
Tou'll loſe your honour and renown : 
Conſider you're exalted hig 
Then never mind the feeble cry 
Of poor fanatics, tho k) lan. . 


| Human Ress, 
13 But, O ye high exalted Lords, 
If ye believe the devil's words, Let 
Your honours ſoon will be brought low: 


Conſider tis was once more i hight! ou 
Than you. or your fraternity, * oy 
„Let he is ſunk to hell you know. 
| por SUIS F GE 11 
14 And will you yet bellen his lies, 
And truth and conſcience ſtill deſpiſe, 
Nor fear your great Creator's frown-? 
Then ſhall you quickly be brought low; 
5 Like him, to everlaſting woe, 
7 Andi in =o den Wien him lie down. 


Mn . Oo F 60. 
I What profit ſhall a man obtain * 
. [| Fho! he this ſpacious earth could de 4 
Yet loſe his own immortal ſoul? + 
Would he a gainer be thereby, 
Tho he exalted were ſo high, 
That all were his from Þole to pole # 
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I 6 Grant he had brock and could enjoy 
The whole without the leaſt annoy, 
And life prolong'd a thouſand years: 
What would his profit be at laſt, 
; Jo be to hell for ever caſt; 
. Ls tpend an endlefs hfe of tears? 


17 How would he curſe his folly then, 
Amidſt the black internal deu, 
That he believ'd the devil's lies! 1 . 
Tg ” nag his dire reſentleſs chains, 
Belet with never ceaſing pains, 
Curſing his tate with endleſs c cries, 
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18 This cenaials will be their fate, 
Who a at ſuch prepoſt'rous rate, 
Regardleſs of th oppreſſed's cries w 
V ho Allregard the word ot God, 
Nor tremble at his lifted rod, 
But threats and promiſes deſpiſe, 


19 Aud can ye think the people Kill. 
Will be obedient to your will, 


, And bear the burden of the ſtate! ? 


When they are crush'd from day today, 


Beneath your proud imperious Ts 
| While ye go on at ſuch a rate? 


20 What gnifies your proclamation, 
While ye remove no juſt occaſion, / 
T hat cauſes Kb 8 diſcontent: ? 
| Your chreatenipgs will but ircitate 
Their minds againſt the power of State 
And make them on reſiſtance . 


21 Not all the policy of hell. 
Will then the people s tumults quell, 


For if you act as you have done, 
Andin prepoll'rous courſe go on, | 
You never can remove the cauſe, | | 


22 Thiok not a military force, 


Tho' threaten'd with ſuch loud alarms : 
No this will ſtand you in no ſtead, 
If in this way you Will proceed, 
The ſoldiers will lay dowa their arms, 


Unleſs you rule by wholeſome laws: 


Will make the people change their — 


kk 
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23 Oppreſſion maketh wiſe men 188. 
When juſt redteſs cannot be had, 

By ſore complaints and kowble c cries: 
They will reſolve to live or ge, 
Rather than pine in miſery, 9 

And all againſt oppreflors riſe. 


24 Our King perhaps may find this caſe, 
1 he ſuch counſelJors embrace, 
*Twill raiſe diſturbance thro' the land, 
Tho' ſore againſt the people's wills, 
But ſach proceedings threaten ills, 
Juſtice is all Kan they demand. 


25 Bur if we cannot this obtain, 
The pow'r of arms will prove in vain 
Each man hath but one life to loſe, 
And if to live in miſery, _ 4 
We rather will conſent to die, To 
Sooner than ſlavery we "Il chuſe. 


26 And when they have us al deltro ya 
: And laid the kingdom wholly wil, 1 0 
The king may reign himſelf alone: 
Hell have no ſubjects to oppoſe, 
And if he have no foreign foes | 
1 may in peace poſſeſs the throne, 


The Poor l 


75 37 We thought | the Britiſh Parliament 


Would now our flavery prevent 
And let us all our lives enjoy: 


1 5 eee err dumb, 


1 5 They fill us all wich Arend ara; 

7 28 The curſed 1 bat” 4 
RET 5 5 Hath now ptolong'd dur 1 5 * 
5 We tear "twill never 80 an end: 2 
5 If this be 2 = FG > 


Cure d be it to eternity 4p 
And * they all to hel deſcend. : 


"Np 5: 0 . Ariſtocracy!,.. Roe ag ag! 
Bet” cg Curs'd be ii to eternity l 5 
| Ihe bane of nations far and near ; . 
Their hearts are ſurely hard as ſteel, *z 
Or adamant, they never feel, 
And they have. ſtop d both eye and ear. 


; 30 i they can wealth and pow'r enjoy, 

They care not how they men deſtroy, pe 
Nor have they thought of heaven or hell; 
5 Well, ſince at theſe they male a mock; ; 
Ve hope their pow'r-will ſoon be bole, 
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